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cd te love,» 1 saw at once titat Mrs. St. wlien 1 first knew thom. ler complexion
Aubyn was secrctly and soriously unhappy. vras perlîaps lcss brilliant thati it had bcen teon
There 'vas a listlessness and air of woari-.ycars beforc, lier figure was even slighiter,
ness .1bout, hier, %vhiici in one so young. and a close observer iit have noticed a
ceuld acarccly be the resuit of more ennui ; few lines ini lier snowy forehecad. But lier
surrounded too, as site iras, by senses, te liair stili fell in carcless ringlets on lier
whici s11e %ias unaccustonied, and irbhere neck-hier eye liad the saine subducd, yet
site met îvîth. every thing; that is generally earnest expression-lier voice the sanie plain-
attractive to the youthful nind. I could tive cadence; 1 could not bring utyseif tg
only, refer lier uniîappiness to ine cause, believe tliat she was a day eider than site
and tîtat as it provod the truc one. She iras -wlica I liad last seen lier.
had given lier lîand without lier heart, for Men. I liad arrived at Woodfield Park, 1
that lîeart ivas not hors te give. found tiat anotîter visiter was oxpectcd, and

Iknow net whlat indued Colonel St. on this coining guests' perfections tue Col-
Aubyn te have lus lady pourtrayed as Sap- oniel did rtotlîimg but expitiate from, morniing
pho, for site iras guiltless of the sliglitest
tendeney te blucisia, and iras, inoreover,
renîarkably defizîcent in musical taste. Slie
laboured under the niisfortune of Il laving,
ns car," as it is generally ealled ; nnd melo-
dious as lier own voice iras in speaking, site
haid neyer been able te frame it inte the
sinplest air. And yet irlien site iras s0
pictured, iriti tue lyre in hier hand, lier
ioose tresses bound iritît bays, and the ab-
6ent but impmssioned expression of oye,
wvhicii lîad becoine alinest hiabituai te lier,
every one owned tîtat a more perfect impe-
sonation of the unhiappy Leshian could net
be iiiiagined. Slie was intercsted and pleas-
cd w~ith the picture, herseli. To tue it îr2s
mourmfully like a shadowing forth ef what Ii
suspected te be lier history. Soon after the
completion of titis mremorable portrait, tue
Colonel and lus bride loft Englaitd, and ten
ycars clapsed before I saw titem. again.
They had taken up tîteir rosidence at Wood-
Wed Park, anid being unblest withi ciîildren,
adopted as titeir ewn a little boy, the orphan
chiid ef a brother officer of the Colonel's.
They paid nie the compliment net only cf
remninberîng tie, but inviting nie te, sta
witli tiiem Nvwilst I exeuted a likeness of
this chiid, on îvhom they betît doted. I
was nîost kindly reeeived by thitem, especi-

aIyby tue Colonel, whli, lîaving grown
stout and bald, ivhile his finc features lias
lost notlîing of their dignity, appeared, on
thie iviiole, as gond a specin o f an elderly
Blritish oficer as one could desire te, sc.
B3ut the contrýast betireen lus wife and hurt-
self appeared far greater titan it liad doue

te nig'lit. Hie iras -a dear fellow," "a
brave boy," "tenoblest cf God's creatures,>
in short, lus dear godsoiî, Major Charlcs
Willersley. "lYen knew lit in luis boy-
hood, 1 think, Agnes," the Colonel weuld
say, addressing lus lady, "but you could net
know tiîen-I did net know tlteit-what a
glorious creature Chtarles Willersley would
prove--se brave and fearless, yet se stoady
and self possessed-so unflinching front
danger, yet so tenderly alive te the 8uf-
ferings of otiiors, 1 neyer cati tell yeu
itaîf his irortît. ! iras grieved thtat wiren ire
niet ltim fer titose few days iii Malta, lie
could net manage te retura ivitit us. Of
course, love, I don't oxpect yen te remember
itucli about liiiti, for you know lie loft Eng-
land before ire ivere marriod, but if yen
could kiton luint as ivell as I do, 1 arn sure
yen would esteent Mtin as nîuehi. I iras ab-
sent frem titis doar girl fur sente mnmthîs wîhilo
ire irere in Indi,," continued the Colonel
turning te mue, " uind during a long and
severe illness, Chxarles Wiliersley iras niy
nurse, deetor, coîtîforter-every tlting. Hle
gave up ail lus icisure tittie te ine, foregoingY
gaitios of every sert te sit ivitît a peevisi
siek mian. 1 irondor lie nover lias married,
lieo iniglit pick tue country noir if lie chiese,
'and hioi pleasant it would lio if lie ivould
settie near us ! But 1 always suspect poor
Charles liad some sort cf disappointutent in
his early youth, tlîough I nover coîîld get
at the trutît cf thte matter. 1 found itwias a
sore subjeet, se I soon coased toasing hini.
Theo's your sistor Agnes, (tîtougi te bo
sure sîte is ratîter te old for hurt now,) but


